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calling me cruel, but now the words rankled
I was right, I knew I was right,  that is
not always enough ,  a man hkes other
people to think him right too.   I turned
sharply to the burgomaster

" We must clear this place and bury tlie
dead, or we shall have a pestilence upon
us"

" Yes, sir. I will see to it I hear Alva
has not gone yet/' he said meekly Last
night's courage had gone.

" He will," I answered.   " He must/'

" I trust so, sir/'

The morning passed into afternoon, and
the sun grew hotter, as I sat on the walls
watching the camp Alva's batteries spoke
once and again, and once and again a shot
from the town replied. The walls were
thick with watchers, for all knew we had
played our last stake. Our last card lay
on the table, and they waited to see what
was in Alva's hand. Towards evening
Alva's batteries fired more often, and faces
on the wall grew long* My men were quiet
enough, twenty crowns apiece that mom-
ing liad given them much trust in me;